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hoW hisTong^e^ 

told him, th^t ,:ii rkp Blood camct She 
fhe would whip him till the ^ ? u:^ The 

VifluaU. «e cried and fobb’d m va.n, for m 
body came to him, it tvas quite ^ 

all alone. Atlaft he felt aHeep, and did not 
awake till the Motnin?, when he was found 
by a poor Countryman, who aiked him, how 
he came there naked, what was l^me, 
and where he lived ? The poor little Child 
told him as well as he could j when the 
Man pulled ofF his Great Coat, wrapped him 
np in it, and carried him Home. His Pappa 
and Mamma had been almoft wild with Grief; 
they had fent every where they could think of 
tofeek for him, and as foon as they faw the 
Man, who opened the Coat as he came into 
the Houfe, they cried out for Joy ; received 
the poorChild with ooen Arms, and faid with 
Tears of Joy running down their Cheeks, 
that they did not mind the Lofs of his Cloaths, 
fince their dear Child was fafe. O how much 
ihouldChildren love their Pappas a^d Mammas, 
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